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from Piano St()olI
to the Premier-
ship of a Re-

born Nation

By George Palmer Putnam
ADEREWSKI.

There probably 138 not a
sinple. name more {amiliar
to Americans at larfre tha

{pat. Certainly no one else asso
dated with the fine arts is nearly
w well known to the rank and file
i this extraordinary Pole .t'.'hn
gepped from an Amerfean piano
ool to the premiership of Burope's
fargest new republhie.

In 1914 IgEnace Jan
was acclam

Paderewski
the world's greatest
planist and was sald to be the
fgealthiest of all musicians.  After
prving his fatherland throughout
the war a8 a sort of patriot-at-large,
e became Premicr of Poland just
| year ago. And now comes the |
news that he has resirned and, pre-
mmably, will azain devote himself
B0 music.

On November 12 TPaderewski
mnde a F the Diet which
: P the end of hiz min-
¢ following that “fare-
well appearance” T lunched with the
IPremin: and his wife at Zamel, the
toyal paluce nt Warsaw, home of
B foland’s Kings of old and occupied
noturn by Ruyssian and Germar
fovernors of the prisoner land.
Padercwski then we the midst
0 a bitter political firht and it was
wrrent belief abont the canital that |
inewvi-
it to
Diet,
cert of peds- |
1. hus from the outset
t majority party,

?l"'.'!’l ]

ministry

natained

1O

stions of vari-

The' final cragh came
'‘easant party, comprising
partion of the peas-
* :i\ its vates to the
| 4 bout a wvote
) ' . of “‘no

ks anission®
it was the view

"

BOEEVICe:

to Dolaril s inee vBeiE i

{amorr t AL fie alone
emony Poles baving o svortd-win
Brame, the tinu el wse Pl

lelsm waos
the Pre-
And wihvether ot

it resulted in
mier's resienition.

GOt

Armerica

for

he change in no

fairs, thaurh doubt

smmunition fon
b widespread  propaganda  every
{ where deipned o stie untroubile for

A weak Poland,
waee, 19 a consunmmation de-
v wished by Germany. Also,
Poland now hiis an army of some six
bundred thousand s
fleld agairat the Bals
“Red” Hussia,’
tally sl
! t}lr‘_\' Ci

§ the new reputlice
for inst:
voutedl

liers in the

ovist forees of
whose

11 the

agents natu-

mor ke wreneclies

vointe the machinery of
Polish progipss.

But Josef Pilsudski, the outstand
g strong man of Central Europe

remiins as

BVerwWh [paree majority of the goun

ty solidly hohind him. Changoes

Bovirnniunt porsonnel

are pe

Unfortunate, but they need huve no
fundamental offoet.

hag visited Poland asa disintervested

Onlvy ond who

observer, and really sensed what has
been wecomplished in the one shen
Year of Ler national existence, roal
izes that she is reul ¥ lout of the
Wonds.,  Qut of the
Anyway,

worat of them,

Ri'm:rl';-ctir!;: a nation of twenty
five million persons which has heen

4 in hondage for 147 VEATS 18 110
timpla single-yeur task, of course,
and naturally mueh remaing to be
done. RHut the fourdations seemy i
be solid.

The big test now is whethor ihe
Popular morale can stand the strain
of Bolshevist temptation and propu-
mnda, of which there is o vast
8mount, tangible and intangible
This winter guecessfully weathered
—and T firmly believe it will he—
Poland will be abie to hold her place
eomfortably in the procession of nu-
tiona.

Paderewski, when I saw him in
duripg November, was a
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Mme. Paderewska’s Stor
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y of Poland’s Great

weary man. The famous mop of
fluffy hair had graved and thinned
and receded from the broad temples. |
But the fire was still there, despita |
all that hie had gone through. |

“If it wasn’t for Mme. Paderewska |
thers wouldn't be any I‘.c_;du1-a\mmki."I
an intimate friend of theirs told me. |

By which he meant that, besides !
being a wife to the Premier, Helena |
Padevewska was his guard and
nearly his nurse. Knowing some-
thing of all that, I once asked what
she conzidered her biggost job,

Her Big Job

“Taking cara of my hushand,”
came the unbesitating reply.

There i an old Polish proverb
vhieh declares that man is the head
fothe family, but woman i9 the
neck which turns his head. Pade-
rewskl, T am sure, has u head of his
own which is seldom vurned, in any
fense of the phrase, by any one, but
even so, it was evident at Warsaw
that Helena Paderewska had a
mighty potent wvoice in affairs of
and mear-state.  Which was
why it seemed to me this “First

=tate

| Ledy of Poland,” who had lived so‘

‘ong in Amiopica, was almost as in-

teresting ae her unusual husband. |

“Ap a very little girl I remember |
praying in & church here in Warsaw |
that niy Ufe might be exciting.
Above all T dreaded dullness,” Mme. |
Paderewskua once told ma.

“Your prayer seems to have been
acnswered,” I suggested. “Surely,
Jou're geliing enough excitement?”

"Too mueh!" ghe smiled.

Too mueh, indeed! Not long ago,
for {nstunes, six bullets crashed into
| whore Paderewski

rrangiug his tle in a hotel in Pos-
aan, in what used to be German Po-
land, with his wife sitting near by.
Ancther tima their railroad carriage
was liffed from the tracks by an |
crploding bomb, {ortunately boune- |
ing back upon the rails.

W mirrer

was

“T seldom worry,” the Premier's

wife Lold

me, spceking of these
hinga, “Perhaps that is because I|
e so0 Americanlzed.”  Then her
dark eves becume serious, "You|

e, I an sure no Yarm will come to
1y hushand. God has given him a |
tesk, and he will be spared until it
s completed.  All is foreordained—
uf that I am quite positive.”, !

Through the window we saw the
oldiers in the courtvard. In the
streets beyond were more soldiers,
stoeky youngsters with rifles ready.
And far and away bevond the city
wers other armies along the far-
lung Bolshevik front and the un-
lefined frontlers of the new republie,
stubbornly prepared for the strug-
le which all thinking Poland com-
siders  inevitable—a life-and-death
srapple with unbeaten Germany.

“Aren’t you nervous some times?'”?|
askod.

“No. Perhaps that, teo, {3 because
am so Amerlcanized.”

“America is complimented™ 1
smiled. :

‘“‘Never nervous,” she continued,
“hut some times homesick.”

Second to no other spot on earth,
I knew my hostess and her husband
love their California farmn at Paso
Robles.
“We will return there acma dag, |

A Lare
Proro off

IIME. AADECEWSKI AND MURSES TiEAINED IN
AmeEr/cAa
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These pictures, the first of their kind to be -
shown in America, were given by Mme. *
Paderewska to Mr. Putnam, who left Warsaw
just before M. Paderewski resigned as *

Premier of Poland E

O

IGNACE BADLPEW/SAI THANEN v POl AND

She declares her amblition is to raise
chickene again, ag she did in Switzer-
land before the war, where her prize
bivds won all the awards,

In America they have lived and
worked the greater part of the time
since their morriage In 1899, the
virtuoso's first wigit occurring in
1851. In the following year, by the
way, he set n new finuncial high-
water record in the musical world,
receiving $180,000 for aixty-seven
recitals in twenty-six cilies. Snd
his: salary as Premier was a sum
equal to ahout $50 a month!

(Homesick for dmerica

Paderewski has voiced frequently
his admiration for America and his
gratitude for what America has done
for him, His respect—perhaps envy
—for our political institutions was
expressed long ago, following his
first American triumphs. In the lght
of what the past year has hrought
Poland, that after-dinner spesch be-
fora the Lotus Club back in 03 is
rather prophetie,

“I loved your country,” he said,
“before I knew it, for the very sim-
ple reason, allow ma to tell you, that
this country is the only one in which
thousands of Poles are living freely
and enjoying liberty; the country in
which every countryman of mine
may speak whatever he likes of the
past and future of his own land
without fearing to be arrested.”

There was a pleasant, almost-
American stamp ahout the Paderew-
skis and their entourage. For in-
stance, her husband's ald and con-
fidential helper, Major Ivanowski,

|Gnd willlng,"” says Mme, Paderewska. | twenty-one years old. The major

and his wife, who is an Amerlean,
lived st the Palace. And then s
further back home landmerks the
vigitor to Mime, Paderewska’s private
reception room finds the only two
photographs thera are of familiar
faces: Dresident Wilson, inseribed
to “Poland's greatest son,"” and a
very debonair portrait - (from a
palnting) of Colonel House, pre-

IS WOUNDED
WOrEN SOLLO/ERSS.

who has made his mark in America sented to *My good friend, Mme.
for fifteen years as an artist and Paderewska.”

illustrator, and who, by the way, is |

From the personal sids, Mme.

reputed to have been court painter Paderewska's most {mportant func-

at Petvograd when hi' wae gnultdon was not to speed things up,

but to slow them down. Bhs was

the brake. Her big task was to|

keep her lusband’s mental

epiritual
ing at the

%

from overspeed-|in the world,

of hia body, and{say, than livine in & palacel she | Karnienski, an Amextican Pale of

without her relentless fizht to care
| for him and make him care for him-
|se]f it is problematical how lung he
could have survived the strain of
the pace fate set, say thosa who
know him well.
“I've been trying to keep him
L for Mume,
‘plained with a smile.  “You see,
1 the American tours we were
fways together. But even the
strain of them is nothing compared
with the strain of these days.
ideed, T positively enjoyed tha
| travellng when we had a private
|car. That was more comfortable
| than—than”

venrs," Paderowska

“Staying at home?” I suggested.
“No. That's the one best thing
More eomfortable,

In- i

I

Adventure

amfled.

“These walls ars mo ter-

ribly thick one actually gets tired!

walking through from one rocom to
another.”

The coming of the Paderewskis

[to Warsaw was dramatically ple- |

| turesque.
I “But not very ecomfortable,” 1
|suggcstzfd when she reminisced of
| that higtorie journey to Danzig in
December,

*Mon Dieu, no!” she grimaced.

“It was a nightmare” explained
Mnie. Ivanowska, who herself had
bade goodby to the Paderewskis
and her hushand, his aid. when they
set sail from England in the little
| British eruiser Concord in mid-
winter, throush mine fields, to a
new-horn  Poland with
internal strife and actively at war
with three neichbrirs,

“That was an
Vaderewska interranted her. “Do
you remember the white plgeons
which fluttered about? And the
name of the ship, Concord? It ail
meant that my husband would sne-
ceed in bringing coneord to Po-
land."

seething

tmon,'

Mme.

or four years Paderewski had

devoted  himself in

Poland's

America  to
preaching cause
ple.  Iut coniracts and coneert en-
gagements went begring.  One sin-
gle tour which would have netted
Bim $125,000 was turned down at
the last minute because he necded
«ll his energlos for the cause of his
fatherland.

No whit behind her huegband has
heen  Mme. TPaderewska, At the
sitsut of the war she orgunized the
Polish Relief, and all the world ve-
members: the “Mme. Paderewska
refugen dolls,” turned out from hor
Paris atelipr,

(lish White Cross, put on its feet in

America, its first care being thal

Poliah troops in France.

Palish

Under its

banner everywhera

wormen

were united and given opportunity
to help. Now the White Cross is

working in Poland, with more than
| two bundred separate societies, sup-
plementing the activities of the Pol-
ish Red Cross. Throupgh Mme.
Paderewska'’s individual efforts 12.-
000,000 marks have beon raiged.
“But most we owe to America,”
she said. “Our greatest support haas

been the Polish National Commit- |

{tee in Chicago. Tha American
{ Poles have bLeen wonderful,

Even Women Soldiers

I “And America realizes, I hope,”
shae continued, “Poland i3 a real

republie.  From the women’s siand

\point, for instance, we start our |

|national life with a clean slate, the

|women having exactly as much
| welght politically as the men. No
anti-suffragicta here! There
women memhers in the Diet and in
{nearly all the city counecils. Why,
thev're even in the army!”

That last, by the way, is quite
|true. And the women who wear
|the uniform of the White Eagle
‘have seen real service, as many a
Ig’l‘ava testifies.

I remember one morning at the
White Cross relief office on Wiejska

Street, in Warsaw, where Dr. B. 8.

—

and to |
raising funds for her starving peo- |

Then camoe thp Po-|

are |

lWife of Pianist and
' Premier Tells of

Eaunch'mg the

New Republic

| Buffalo, superintends the distribo-
(tlon of clothing sent from the
{ United States among Polish soldiers
who are being demobilized because
| of physical incapacity. Irena was
his nineteen-year-old assistant, still
in her military hat and coat after a
year of service.

In came a couple of boys, one
sllght and pale, with a new and ap-
parently severe head wound, the
other stubby and solid and with a
black pateh over one eye.

“8it down!" the doclor called to
them cheerily. “I try to make 'em
comfortable here,”” he explained to
me with a smile. “They deserve it
Heaven knows, st the front there’s
little enough consideration for these
Zirls."

Girls! So they were. In thely
uniforms, with their close-cropped
halr and sturdy bearing, 1 had
thought them boys. They were both
about seventeen and hed been fight-
ing for nearly two years.

Anna, the one with the patch, was
Just out of hoespital, recuvering from
an abdominal ballet wound. Through
an interpreter 1 ascertained she
came from the Ukraine, the unhappy
vegion to the east largely held by
the Bolsheviki.

| "Why did you go into the army?1”
| T asked.

“My thirteen brothers and my
father were fighting. My mother
is dead,” she answered, “Sg I cut
| my hair, borrowed a uniform from
(my little hirother Stephan, and en-
Hsted.™

“Where are your brothers now?”
| “They are all dead,” Anna re-
| plied evenly. ““Three died fighting,
| The others wers killed by the Bol-
sheviki. Now I am trying to get
well enough to go back and kill
them!”

After luncheon st the palace, when
I had shaken hands with the host
and hostess, according to the pleas-
ant Polish custom, Mne. Paderewska
brought in for a moment Jadzia, the
eleven-year-old orphan waif she has
adopted. Jadzin isa wide-eyed little
relic  of tha days of Polands
greatest tragedics, when the peopie

wers swepl away like cattle to the
east and north by the retreating
Russians.

peare:]

Her pavents have disap-
knows noth-
g of who she iz or where she came
fron.  Onl

long' sinee, S

dy she is very happy now
becanuse she las all the food sha Can
#at and warm, soft clothes to wear,
and Ping, Mmie. Pailorewska’s ariato

evatie though onceyid Poking: 3e, to
play with,
| Thers

are thousands of other
voung
[ @i old, who might envy Mme, Pade-

rewska's happy walf eould they pos-

sibly understand that such an

Ireezing,  stawwing Jadziae,

un-
believable fairy story artually had
tome true. Out at Powansky, the
rofuger station near Warsaw, you

May: sea

mi

some of them daily, thelr
series and exiraordinary wander-
ings paling into insignificance those
It is sald,

remote Si-
I lines of expa-
triateid Poles plodding through the
snows who know neither thar thelr

ot the tribes of ferpel,
probably trulv. that in

bevia there are stil

| fatherland is freed or that the war
is over!

To a country of such tragedies
the Paderewskis went. Behind them
in America they left comfort and
wealth and geclaim. In abandon-
[ing the American copcert stage it
Is fair to estimate that Paderevrski
renounced at least half a million
dollars in the last five vears. Also,
they turned their backs upon the
happiness of thei
land.

However
romantic

mn Switzer

Vil
one regards it, what a
adventure it hus heen!
The Polish pianist, having won fama
sad wealth in Ameries, returned ta
the land ‘of his forefathers as its
leader in the hour of its regainad
For nearly a year *he
Id his own at the coun-
cilg of the world’s leaders and haa
|retivined his scat in the saddle of
[this hardy voung stallion of the
north, at least until it kas become
reasonably bridleswise,

And now the Premier has sur
| rendered the reins. Again, perhaps,
he will become pianist. The adven-
ture is ended, the chapter closed-—
unless another as picturesque sud-
denly opens; taste for politics and
publie place, once acquired, i3 norno
toe readily cast aside. Be that as
it may, when the history of remada
Europe is written, the largest min-
gle measure of credit for the sue-
cessful establishment of new Pa.
land undoubtedly will be secorded
the musician-statesman, Paderew.
alkd,

freedom,
artist has |

el




